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THE U/E^THER-
Official forecasts for to-day indicate that the

weather will be fair, with northerly winds, di¬

minishing in force.

Bertillon's system of identifying
criminals is excellent, but a system for

catching them first would be more ap¬

preciated now.

March having come in like a lion, is

expected to go out like a lamb. This

fable contains a deep meaning for the
excited citizens of Spain.

Had Senator Peffer stood on the cor¬

ner of Nassau and Spruce streets yes¬

terday, it would have constituted the

Apotheosis of the Aeolian harp.

Up to the present time the new Com¬
mander of the Salvation Army has re¬

fused to recognize the promoters of the

new organization as belligerents.

It pnay be true that Tom Reed is a

changed man in many respects, but he
has not changed his desire for a four

years' residence in the White House.

With ex-Speaker Crisp out gunning
for that Georgia Senatorship, Hon.
Hoke Smith finds another formidable
addition to his large collection of trou¬

ble.

The relief which the Republican Con¬
gress has not furnished the Treasury
will be sure to bob up during the ap¬

proaching campaign to plague its con¬

spirators.

The spectacle of the President quietly
presiding over a meeting to encourage
home missions does not look much like
what some European papers call "Ag-
-gres&ive America."

"Senators Sherman, Hoar and other
careful statesmen are trying to devise
ways and means to bring the Repub¬
lican National Committee up to a Tom
Carterless condition.

President Cleveland presided on Tues¬
day night over the meeting called to
raise funds for home missions. The
two most important home missions now

» tne public eye are the Monroe doc-
ine and Free Cuba.

The letter printed in Sunday's Jour-
¦al from Professor Roentgen explain¬
ing the X rays shows that true genius
can possess the exquisite quality.
Neither by word nor suggestion does
the German scientist figuratively pat
himself on the back on account of the
most interesting discovery of modern
times.

To most observers of the Cat Show
it must have occurred that as against
the Dog Show It was distinctly fem¬
inine. i he cat, unlike the dog, does not
boast of any practical value. She is
ornamental, and the more ornamental
she is the more distinctly she excites
t.ie contempt of the average man and
Cog. The present show of the felinae
is an interesting and perhaps an in¬
structive one, but it utterly lacks the
provesc.ng yap and the deep-tongued
defiance of the canine show. Most of
tiie gorgeous tabbies wear an indolent
air of satisfaction, as if they had eaten
the canary, and, taken altogether, may
be said tc represent much better than
any number of dogs can do a perfectly
civilized ennui and pampered indolence.

PNEUMATIC DISPATCH.
Ihe adoption of pneumatic dispatch

for the transportation of the mails
between New York and Brooklyn by
the Post Office Department comes as a

pleasurable surprise after the many
disappointments which we have had
in connection with the establishment
of that service. Much-talked about for
three or four years, this improvement
will give Immense additional facilities
to business men of both cities. It has
'>"-en been remarked that, as one of the
pi eatest conveniences of modern ifte
which has been extensively used in
Great Britain and France for many
years, pneumatic dispatch ought to
have been long ago placed at the dis¬
position of the New York public. But
the stinginess of the Washington au¬

thorities, or some other reason, has al¬
ways intervened to cheat us of swift
communication between the cities so

shortly to be united. Indeed, if it were
not for the imminence of consolidation,
"We might, never have had this, or the
new East River Bridge.
There is no reason why pneumatic

dispatch should not be laid aJl over

New i ork City, thus rendering it pos¬
sible for a business man, for instance,
to write a letter and receive an answer
in the same afternoon, if his correspond¬
ent does not live too far up town. On
the innumerable uses of this form of
dispatch for social purposes if is hardly
necessary to dwell. It is to be hoped
that the expensive and unsatisfactory
service by messenger boys will be al¬
most entirely done away with when
pneumatic dispatch comes in. The cost
of Instalment is not great. The tubes
are made of lead, with soldered Joints,
and are enclosed In outer pipes of iron

I

for protection. A single tube may be
used both to send and to reply. About
five and a half minutes is required to

traverse a distance of 3,000 yards. W hen

supplemented by brisk carriers belong¬
ing' to the mail service, this can be of

great use in even remote suburban dis¬

tricts.

Delmonico has decided to go up town,
but the gentle sinker, erstwhile the
butter cake, still lingerswithln the pur¬
lieus of Newspaper Row.

NO STATE COMMISSIONS!
Consolidation was passed triumphant¬

ly to a third reading in the State Sen¬
ate yesterday. But the amendments
to the bill which were adopted shield
New York and Brooklyn against the
infamous scheme of State Commissions,
which was the practical negation of

self-government and home rule. The
cities will be united, but they will not

be placed under the guardianship of an

irresponsible power, which would con¬

trol every item of patronage and would
refuse to more than three million people
a voice in the administration of their
affairs.
Various influences which have been

at work for some time have brought
about this very desirable result. Prom¬

inent among them are the excellent and

persistent protests of the minority, well

presented by Senator Cantor. Repub¬
licans with political self-respect have

perceived that the Democratic doctrine
of Home Rule for cities is eminently rea¬

sonable and sensible, and that grave dan¬

gers would arise if it were cast aside. The

Governor, too, alarmed at the menaces

of the Brooklynites, and the prospect
of a formidable split in Kings County,
has taken his courage in his hands and
informed the cajoling Boss that no help
from him can be expected in any plan
for restricting city liberties. Where
citizens like Seth Low and Abram S.
Hewitt decline to tread, the Governor
of the State can hardly be expected
to adventure his footsteps, even under

the guidance of Mephistopheles Piatt
One great peril is conjured. But there

are others in the way. The "easy boss"
is always prepared forasinuous course,
and in practical politics he is more

than a match for the angry repre¬
sentatives of Brooklyn and the indig¬
nant citizens of New York. He must
be watched. We are well rid of the

appointive peril. Now let us take care

that the greatest project for the ag¬

grandizement of the metropolis is not

prevented by some other scheme to the
exclusive profit of the politicians!
The Baltimore and Ohio Railroad

makes an excellent horrible example
of the evil of railway corporations
dabbling in politics. It made things
rather uncomfortable for Mr. Gorman,
but so far the Maryland Senator has
managed to keep out of the hands of
the receivers.

IS IT A GAME ?
Shrewd political observers point out

that the halt in the adoption of the Cu¬
ban resolutions may be part of a game
by the majority for postponing or pre¬
venting any substantial recognition of
Cuba at this session. It is a well-
known Congressional trick to display
all possible dispatch in discussing a

delicate question, to enter into the sub¬

ject with ardor and enthusiasm, to

place both Senate and House well on

record, and then to paralyze action,
when the time seems ripe for it, by
placing obstacles in the way of an

agreement between the lower and the
upper house.
Rumor hath it that the leaders of the

majority advise this course, and that
Speaker Reed has approved it, as in
line with the policy of inaction which
he has advised during the life of the

present Administration. Unless Con¬
gress would have it believed that it
places partisanship above humanity,
and that its majority is but breathing
the word of promise to Cuba's ear, only
to break it to her heart, an agreement
should be reached at once.

Now that the country has had ample
time to digest Mr. Whitney's letter
of declination, it has come to the con¬
clusion that he has set forth some most
excellent reasons why he should be
made the nominee of the Chicago Con¬
vention.

CARLISLE'S CANDIDACY.
Carlisle as Cleveland's candidate sug¬

gests those bursts of grim humor for
which Cleveland is famous. Gorman
went to the St. Louis Convention with
a lot of impossible planks for the Dem¬
ocratic platform of 1888, he had a draft
of a bill to repeal the Sherman Silver
law in 1893, the first of which was de¬
sired, while the second was recalled
after the innocent Senators were com¬

mitted. If Mr. Carlisle sees the same

string it would be well for him to cut

it, else Mr. Cleveland may pull it. That
is the danger of a vicarious candidacy.
It may be an attempt to test popular
sentiment without incurring any risk.
It is a peephole in the drop curtain,
through which the star actor may
"coutft the house." If the sight is not
pleasing he sends the understudy to
draw the vegetable shower; if it is
pleasing he comes before the curtain to
receive the flowers.
If Mr. Carlisle were his own candi¬

date, or if he were in the hands of his
friends, there would be nothing preten¬
tious about the appearance, as the
astronomers say of a comet; or strange
in the phenomenon,as thephysicists say
of a freak. But in the case of Mr. Car¬
lisle there are neither the dangers of a

comet nor the fun of a freak. He is
not great enough to fly across the ze-

nith on an elliptical course of his own;
he is too independent to play in a little
tent as a side show.
In recent years every candidate, ex¬

cept one, has stood undA- his own hat.
And now, with the exception of Mr.

Allison, who is supposed to be ap¬

proaching St. Louis «n roller skates,
muffled with sheep's wool, every can¬

didate stands on his own feet. * Several

years ago, when a famous orator of
New York groomed an equally famous
General for the Presidency, there was

every chance of success. But even a

Conkling could not nominate a Grant.
The prize was carried off by a delegate
who went to the convention to urge the
nomination of John Sherman. In poli¬
tics, as in love, Priscilla is a fickle girl,
and it is not wise to send a John Alden
to lay the heart of Miles Standish at
her feet. She is likely to give her hand
to a Garfield and put her foot on Sher¬
man's heart.
Carlisle as Cleveland's candidate is

either weaker or stronger than Carlisle
himself. If weaker, he cannot get the
nomination; if stronger, then he will
be beaten by the people, who, if they
wish Carlisle, will not have Cleveland's
man. From any standpoint it suggests
something uncanny and incompatible.
a sort of toneless fiddle, with one

string. If Carlisle is a full-stringed fid¬
dle he doesn't need the Cleveland
string; if he is not, the people don't
want him.

The engineering corps of the Morton
boom are busily engaged in making es¬

timates on the Southern delegates, and
in a short time the actual work of ac¬

quiring the right of way will begin.

THE ITALIAN ARMY'S DEFEAT.
The crushing defeat of the Italians

in Abyssinia has brought about the

resignation of the Crispl Cabinet.
This, if maintained, will have widely
sweeping results. Italy is in no condi¬
tion to lose either a battle or a veteran
Minister. Her treasury is kept in con¬

dition to meet military and naval de-
<r

mands only by taxation so overwhelm¬
ing that the peasant openly tellp the
tax gatherer he would not submit to it
if it were not for patriotic purposes.
If the valor of the Abyssinians should
compel Italy to renounce her dream of
African colonization on a large scale,
the nation might suddenly discover
that it does not care to keep up its ex¬

pensive connection with the Triple Al¬
liance.
The Italian army is reported to

have lost five thousand soldiers on

the disastrous Abyssinian battle-field,
where sixty cannon also fell into the
enemy's hands. This reaches the
proportions of a veritable disaster.
The somewhat uncharitable opinion of
the French and English military au¬

thorities is that the Italians were reck¬
less and relied too boldly upon what
they considered their superior address
and armament. Reinforcements will
be sent at once from Naples, but it is
easy to understand that the disasters
will be made use of by the Opposition
to discredit the policy of the monarchy.
The one thing which was most to be
dreaded has occurred; the army, which
has cost the pqor peasant so much
blood and tears, which has taken from
him 60 per cent of his earnings annual¬
ly, has proved a failure.
The revulsion will be terrible, and

unless Signor Crispi has strings to his
bow that the public wots not of, the
Socialists will profit by it.

England finds that her national drink
bill for 1895 reaches the astonishing to¬
tal of £142,414,812, but is somewhat con¬
soled for the fact by the statement
that two-thirds of this sum is expended
on beer. Outside of the largest cities
and some of the more northward towns,
the chief drink of the Briton still re¬
mains beer, and for it, as we see by
these figures, he spends six or eight
times as much as he is willing to be¬
stow upon the education of his chil¬
dren.

Senator Raines must have convinced
Senator Pavey by this time that he
means business. The effective com¬
pleteness with which he drew the rhe¬
torical billy, and flourished the brass
knuckles of his master when Senator
Pavey wanted a little information,
shows that the ring-Is growing des¬
perate with delay, and with the ring it
is customary for the bully to appear
when the diplomat is worn out. Raines
is now roaring himself into the "last
ditch," which he had dug for his party
in this State. The possibility is grow¬
ing that Pavey will be here when we
shall have to look in "the men of other
times" to find out who Raines waa.

There is positively no foundation for
the report that France will be tempted
to go to the aid of Spain against the
United States. Although there are
many distinguished Frenchmen who
like to say disagreeable things about
the country and the doctrine of Monroe,
there are none who are bold enough to
put themselves on record as physically
combating America or American insti¬
tutions. There is a tradition of friend¬
ship between the two countries, which
no Frenchman would feel like break¬
ing. As for Spain, it does not occupy
any prominent place in French affec¬
tions, and the Spaniards, who like no¬

body but themselves, execrate the
French because the latter have had the
misfortune to be their successful ene¬
mies several times. There is probably
no country under the sun, not even

England, which so distinctly looks down
upon the foreigner as Spain. It de¬
clines to believe that he can be on the
same level with the proud children of
Castile. The term foreigner is distinct¬
ly one of reproach in England. And
how'infinitely more so in Spain I

Thumbnail Sketch No. 14.
Richard Olney.

Washington, March 4..Richard Olney,
our Secretary of State, is hard, lucid, scin-
tillant, sparsely sown of his sort, am

therefore valuable-ln fact, a man-diamond.
A cold sparkle, as of frost, not of fire, goes
with Olney. He is clear, frigid, wintry,
and has no sympathies.
Being superbly egotistical, no tale of woe

moves him, being thoroughbred, a chal¬
lenge to battle brings him speedily for¬
ward.
Born In 1835, Olney was full twenty^four

years of age when Fort Sumter became
the first target of overt treason. Olney,
however, declined all act or part in the
war. The first regiment to march South¬
ward came from Massachusetts, but its
enlistment rolls wooed Olney In vain. He
stajed soberly, resolutely behind. This
was not cowardice, for his courage is proof.
It was the cool selfishness of one who
thinks first and best of himself.
After years of peace, the ncn-warrlor

succeeds to popular control. Cleveland,
Olney, Carlisle, Lamont, Morton, Harmon,
Adlal Stevenson, Tom Reed.all of them
now crowding the quarter-deck of affairs;
never one- went near a gun. Herbert and
Wilson did, and were moderately abundant
on the wrong side of the late rumpus. But
down South they robbed the cradle for the
Stars and Bars, and everybody, willy-nilly,
went pleasantly to carnage or was made
to go. Hoke Smith was too young. This
may not be pertinent, but it is curious, as

showing1 how Peace in time revenges itself
on War, and how the Quaker comes at last
to command. But to return to Olney:
By blood and birth Olney Is an aristo¬

crat. He believes in pedigrees and- crests
and family trees and coat-armor. His an¬
cestors came with the Mayflower, a craft,
by the way, which must have had a giant
passenger list, as well as such a cargo of
furniture as should have consumed forests
in its construction.
Olney is of the nobility of New England.

He wedded a daughter of the Butlers, also
of the Maj^owpr and the patricians. By
nature he is 'exclusive, seclusive, shields
himself selfishly from common contact, has
few acquaintances, fewer friends, wraps
himself In his cloak, and withholds his
hand.
In his way Olney has the merit of change-

lessness to a degree, indeed, which half
breeds the theory that he is great A man
gem, as I have said; no influence corrodes,
no fires melt; under all pressures, through
all conditions, Olney is immutable.
He graduated from his college at twenty-

one, and was a lawyer of the Harvard
washings and diggings three years later.
This was in 1859; the war was on the na¬
tion's threshold. '
The war was a good thing for Olney. It

eliminated many a bright fellow; reduced
rivalry, and left Olney a wide, rich field to
his sickle. The young lawyer went about
his reaping with a sage prudence that soon
gave him a rich practice.
From the first Olney was busy with the

tillage of great companies; digging about
corporate roots and pruning corporate
branches; a fashion of money culture. And
he liked it; served well; was paid well, and
it was all an experience much to his taste.
Reared at the knee of corporations,

soaked in a stock company vat, Olney.no
wonder.seea things through corporation
spectacles. Yet he is honest and high
minded; would do no dishonorable thing.
He believes in money and the rights of
money.-&n4 latere imp^gs&d h? piapexty
than by a man. Personally he is worth a
cool million; nor is he likely to lose it.
There's no danger of his forgetting where
he has put it down.
Olney's mind is a law mind. W hat with

study and what with experience, Olney is
one of the best lawyers in the country. He
does not shine in court, cares little for
forensic glory or the wreaths of the trial
table; but he knows the law. And in its
application to the interests of his clients he
has always been daring, enterprising and
sure. No one ever found him wrong. At
the time of his arrival in the Cabinet, what
with this railroad and what with that, Ol¬
ney was drawing aggregate retainers to the
sum of a round $100,000 annually. Just a

year from to-day he will go back to it all.
In picking up politics Olney has not mislaid
any of his connections.
Olney does not care for politics, and still

less for place. The Democracy inherited
him from the Whigs. It Is from this Whig-
gish Henry Clay source he draws a mild
sentiment for protection. Olney is not a

free tiader, and cares nothing for sailors
rights.
Cleveland discovered Olney. This was at

Buzzard's Bay, in the four years between
Cleveland's two Presidencies. Olney
on the opposite Buzzard's Bay shore. 1 hey
formed u cat-boat acquaintance, while fish¬
ing in the bay, and finally sought each
other ou c-acl. other's porch, and were
friends. Cleveland believes Olney to bt
oi.e or the piofoundest lawyers he ever
met, and Cleveland is entirely right as to

t'ofncv didn't want to come to the Cabinet.
Cleveland persuaded him as to a duty. He
also took moderate counsel of his vanity.
But he has never liked his place, and
tries at intervals to resign. Cleveland has
always been able to talk him out ol ihis
mood. As it now stands, Olney will rt-
U1 More°than any' other's, Cleveland takes
Olney's advice, and whether as Attorney-
General or Secretary of State, the Presi¬
dent has made no weighty step, assumed
no position of importance until after a
thorough ransack oi the subject ^'th Olney.
As Secretary of State, Olney has been

marked by a prompt readiness to oppose a
foreign encroachment, even to the point of
courting foreign war. This is instinct with
Olnev He is cold; he is an aristocrat, and,
as becomes the latter, he .is selfish Bilt he
is also utterly the American; he fears no
power on the map, and would meet war
with any or all with the abandon of a

Z°Your New Englander fights readily. He
is of a stern brood, your New Englandei,
and besides his natural tnrift has
been arouseu by war, for he ever made
pleasant money by it. Now England was
richer at the close of the Revolution than
in 1776. From 1812 to 1814 cutlass in
hand New England t<?ok millions^ on mill¬
ions of prize dollars from the British and
founded herself. That's hal» the basis ol

alYour YankeeTghts coldly, and opens a
set of books on the battlefield. When he
throws a battery Into position, he_ charges
it When he blows an enemy off the earth,
he credits it. You can't whip him. He
Is simply doing business with a foe. He
will fight while it pays three per cent.
When P ceases to flow an interest, he will
limber UD his guns and ride away. From
cradle to grave with your Yankee, his life
is ever listed as part of his assets. And
Olney is pure Yankee, and splendid as a

8P01ney's' recent boom for the Presidency
Tvn« and is no growth of him ' It *¦; >

nurelv the work of Josinh Qui^y «n* !i
who sought to head off ex-Gov-

enior Russell in some attempts at favorite
s sm he was just then embarking upon.
Thev neither consulted nor notified Olney.
He is wmth at their use of him. He lias
so Instructed them, and his name will not
be heard of at Cnlcago.
At the. close of hr '.

his portfolio to its sbelf ard qui^vimmerse himself In railway law. He willc.ver himself with obscurity as with a

hereafter as he was before Cleveland toed
him to become a Cablneteer. its. i>y u
satisfaction will grow just in proportion
ns he disappear, and hewill hfdSuch"happy only when he is entirely hid. Such,
in brief, is Olney, the Cameo of the Cabi¬

net. A- a' u'

German Opera
at the Academy.

The German opera season is "on" at the
Academy of Music. There Is not the least
doubt about that. Peep Into the big Four¬
teenth street playhouse, and the Instant
your eye reaches the lobby you will per¬
ceive German opera. Nothing else could
bring forth the quaint Teutonic crowds.
the stout, bushy-haired, "Ach!"-uttering
men, and the comely, throaty, semi-viva¬
cious women. Not a vestige of melodrama
is left at the Academy, There is no single
sign that a "Sporting Duchess" ever dwelt
there. German opera Is in the atmosphere,
thick enough to cut. That ardent Wag¬
nerian enthusiast, E. G. Gilmore, was heard
last night in the lobby, saying "Ach!" with
the rest, and Van Dusen, in swell evening
dress, was discussing Berlin as though
Fourteenth street were miles over the sea.
"Lohengrin" was the opera, and the au¬

dience settled down to it as hungrily as
a famished crowd at an ardently anticipat¬
ed banquet. They were not there for
merely recreative purposes. They were In
deadly quest of solid Wagnerian food. Out
in the lobby, as I said before,, they were

affable, courtly, and gentle. In the vast
auditorium they snarled savagely and
showed their teeth, if. an irreverent or Ir¬
relevant word were uttered. The ameni¬
ties of civilization hnd no place in the
Academy's theatre. Wagner was there-
glowing, dramatic, emotional Wagner, and
his fanatical adherents gave themselves up
to him body and soul, ahd simply wal¬
lowed. Woe to the flippant amusement
seeker who bought his ticket in the fond
hope that he was going to enjoy a light
and shiny timel Woe to the dudes who
wandered in expecting the amiable, pol¬
ished surroundings they found at the Met¬
ropolitan. Wagner is real; Wagner is furi¬
ously earnest, and idle badinage Is not his
goal. The people at the Academy last
night went to be drenched with his music,
and drenched they were; saturated with
sound. The only vent they gave to their
feelings was the emotional "Ach!" to which
I have before alluded. "Ach!" Is a great
satisfaction, turned out vehemently and
rolled juicily.
Walter Damrosch's opera company cer¬

tainly did full justice to "Lohengrin." It
was a capital performance, satisfying In
every way, and its progress was not inter¬
rupted by the incessant applause that we,
heard at the Metropolitan. People were
too drunk with the Wagnerian music to
applaud intelligibly or steadily. They
venture^ at the close of each act to clap
their hands and stamp their feet, for even
German opera lovers must yield in some

way to the conventions.
Mr. Damrosch introduced to these Ger¬

man New Yorkers a new Elsa in the shape
of Milka Ternina, who is not nearly as
eccentric as her name would lead you to
believe. She is rather a comely woman,
who eschews make-up, and wears an

orange-colored wig, that, under the cir¬
cumstances, was rather trying. Her voice
is extremely agreeable, her low notes, in
particular, being rich and cultivated. Some
of her high notes seemed to cause her
pain at first, but this was not noticeable
later on. She sang with excellent taste
and discretion, and the audience liked her
before she had been with them half an

hour. The Lohengrin of Wilhelm Gruening
was a convincingly dramatic performance,
^is voice is by no means startling, but it
is comfortable, and sterling, and you know
that you can trust him to steer away from
any vocal cul-de-sac. I didn't like the
Telraauad oi Demetey Pspoyjci, a funny
little persdrn with a tremulous vehemence,
and Emil Fischer, as the King, appeared
to lack resonance. Katharina Lohse-
Klafsky, as Ortrud, sang admirably, but
her avoirdupois seemed to interfere with
her dramatic work. German opera singing
must be an exceedingly healthy pastime,
for every member of the cast enjoyed a

singularly portly presence. There were
none of the little skinflints, who startled
us with their unexpected vocal pyrotech¬
nics at the Metropolitan. As for the
chorus, Mr. Damrosch must surely have
engaged them by the ton. It was a very
hard-working and satisfactory chorus, but
an amazingly fat one.
There were a number of Italian opera

disciples present insisting that this season

might be artistically successful, but that
financial success could not possibly result.
Why grand opera should Induce so much
bad blood among its factions is something
that I have never been able to understand.
The Italian opera enthusiasts are so bit¬
terly opposed to the German opera fanatics,
and the German opera fanatics are so

alarmingly belligerent toward the Italian
opera enthusiasts! Surely In New York
theny' is room for both. Personally, I
am not attached to the cause of German
opera, but the Academy last night cer¬

tainly seemed to show that the outlook for
the present short season was remarkably
promising. The audience filled the house
from the topmost gallery downward, and
ravenously accepted everything and every¬
body And what a capital house for grand
opera the Academy is, after all! We can

sneer at Its downtown-ness.which is not
such a very disastrous obstacle when you
come to think of It.but we must bow to Its
nice, soothing acoustic properties, which
count for a great deal.
Walter Damrosch, as conductor, was In

alarmingly Inartistic evidence. He con¬

ducted by jumping at his orchestra and In¬
dulging in a series of army callsthenlc
exercises that reminded me of Loie
Fuller at Koster & Bial's. He stood up all
the time and enjoyed himself Immensely.
With a few yards of silk attached to his
arms, and a calcium light or two, Mr.
Damrosch would have given us a serpen¬
tine dance sure enough.thrown in gratis
with the Wagnerian proceedings. Pardon
this flippancy on my part. A stern sense

of the ineffable duty attached to a Wag¬
nerian review, should, I know well, check
any such frivolity. But after a Wagnerian
opera-when I know that the curtain is
down for good.I always feel like an imp¬
ish. skittish child, that wouldn't say
"Ach!" if it could. ALAN DALE.

More or Less
In the Public Eye.

Benjamin Liverman who died In Minneapolis
the other day at ttie age of ninety-five, claimed
to he the first commercial traveller to go on the
road in this country. He travelled for a jewelry
house.
Miss Laurens Alma Tadema, daughter of the

artist, is at work on a biography of Eleanora
Duse, the actress, of whom she is a warm friend
and admirer.
Senator Wolcott, whose alleged service in the

army during the late rebellion has been ques¬
tioned, was a member of the One Hundred and
Fiftieth Ohio volunteers. At the age of sixteen
years he volunteered for one hundred days in re-
spouse to the President's call in 18G4.

Emperor William, as a child, attended the
wedding <5f the Prince and Princess of Wales.
He was under the chiirge of his two uncles, the
Duke of Edinburgh and the Duke of Connaught.
Young William fidgeted sadly, and received an
occasional warning tap on the shoulder. His
uncles were In highland dress, and the future
Emperor slyly knelt down and bit into their bare
logs with great earnestness, by way of avenging
himself, '

In the Ghocolate Cream
of New York Society.

Immersion bees have been very popular
since the cold weather set in early in the
Winter, and since the big ice cake became
wedged in at Pier 46, North River, scarce¬

ly a day has passed without its baptism.
The Rev. Mr. Hoecake has been as zealous
and efficient in this field of labor as he is
in the equally congenial one of matrimonial
ceremony, and the immersions that have
taken place under his auspices have ranked
among the most enjoyable functions of the
social season. In this connection it may
not be amiss to remind our readers of the
fact that Mr. Hawkins Johnson, whose
advertisement appears in another column,
has fitted up a room at the back of his
saloon, on the corner directly opposite the
pier, where converts will receive instant
and special attention. Mr. Johnson is
promiuent member of Mr. Hoecake's
church and his just laid in a large stock
of choice liquors and ales.

There has been a serious disagreement In
the aristocratic and conservative old Kalso-
mine Club as to whether rabbit stew or eel
pie shall be served as the piece de resist¬
ance on the occasion of the club's annual
banquet in March. It will be remembered
that Caterer Ketchup, who had charge of
the details of the banquet last year, insist¬
ed upon serving a fricasseed ground hog as
an entree, to the annoyance and indigna¬
tion of the other members of the club, who
had purchased tickets with the distinct un¬

derstanding that there would be terrapin.
This year it has been distinctly announced
that, owing to the stringency in the money
market, terrapin will be impossible, but the
committee have promised to replace It by a
dish which they declare is ever dear to the
popular heart. It is supposed by well-in¬
formed citizens that what they have in
contemplation is possum and sweet po¬
tatoes.

A notable social event of last week was

the introduction to society of Miss Pearl
Next, the daughter of Professor Next,
whose tonsorlal parlor has long been the
centre of theological discussion and social
information for Thompson street and its
neighborhood." Miss Next and her mother
received the guests in the apartment back
of the tonsorlal parlor, and at 11 o'clock a

banquet, consisting of clams cooked in vari¬
ous styles, johnny cake and a superb fish
chowder, was served. Prominent among
the guests was Mr. Caesar Bayrum, a mem¬

ber of Professor Next's artistic staff, and,
if current report may be believed, a suitor
for the hand of his daughter.
Mrs. Isaiah Hominy gave a most delight¬

ful musicale last Saturday evening, in her
apartment, under the eaves of the Chakey
Einstein building, on Broadway, near
Broome street. The guest of honor was

Professor Catgut, leader of the Hallelulia
Orchestra, and a decided favorite in those
distinguished social circles in which Mrs.
Hominy is an acknowledged leader. Mrs.
Hominy is rightly regarded as the Mme.
Adam of dusky society, and her salon is
frequented by the younger and more pro¬
gressive element in the town. Her next re¬
ception will be in honor of Mr. Walter
Quicklime, well known in the modem lm-
pressionist school of whitewash.

It Is pleasant to learn that the delightful
series of moonlight excursions given last
year by the members of the Watermelon
Coterie will be resumed this Summer on a

larger and more luxurious scale than here¬
tofore. There will be a meeting of the Co¬
terie on the 1st of next month, for the pur¬
pose of opening the sealed offers for the
bOt .c a privilege o# the iwatg. ..Jt is be¬
lieved that the committee will decide to ac*
eept the proposition of Mr. Washington
Stirabout, with the proviso that the club
sliall still have a voice in regard to the
quality of the butter supplied to purchasers
of the corn.

The Rev. Galilee Hoecake announces a
fair for the benefit of his church. Miss
Lydia Hominy will assume the part of Re¬
becca at the well, and Mr. Peter Layout,
impersonating the conynon ancestor of all.
Ham will superintend a policy game,
which will take the place of the usual
church fair raflle, as Mr. Hoecake is op-!
posed on conscientious principles to that in¬
iquitous form of gambling. The ladies of
the congregation have contributed a hand¬
some coon-skin vest, which will be given to
the bachelor or widower receiving the
greatest number of votes.

That young and exclusive organization,
the Lowerberth Club, held Its annual meet¬
ing at the club rooms, last Wednesday
evening, and elected Thomas Heavytip its
piesident for the ensuing year. A dispatch
announcing the honor conferred upon him
was sent at midnight to Syracuse for Mr.
Heavytip, who is attached, in a profes-1
sional capacity, to the Empire State Ex-1
press.

JAMES L. FORD.

Letters from tne People,
Patriotic Words front u Southerner.
Editor Journal:
Dear Sir.The Journal Is fast becoming ,if not

8» this Lime, generally known as the paper
9 the people; a pajjer for the musses and not
for particular classes. Realizing this to be the
fact. I do not hesitate to ask the privilege of
being allowed space in its columns for a word
upon a subject which has attracted public atten¬
tion. in to-day's dispatches there is an an¬
nouncement from General Walker, Commander-
in-Chief of the G. A. It., that he has been cor¬
rectly quoted as being determined to Insist that
there be no mammoth parade in New York City
in which the IJlue and the Gray shall march to-
gether to celebrate the coming Fourth of July.
He declares that if the Confederate veterans

take part In such celebration, the Grand Army
men must not. We. might take issue with him
when he assumes and declares that one or the
other side must have been "wholly wrong" and
the other "wholly right," but It is not the pur¬
pose of this communication to make or %to take
issuf It Is to simply state that it is this happy
mingling together In good-fellowship of former
foes, in the character of former foes, that has
done more than anything else to bring about good
feeling between th-f North and South. Commu¬
nity of interest does much, of course, to bring
people close together, but community of heart
and feeling brings them closer. For instance,
down South, when, on Decoration Day, the Blue
and the Gray come together and their hearts are
sad with memories of their lost comrades, I
know It to be true that a more generous feeling
prevails and men are better for having mourned
together. No distinction is made between the
graves of the dead. The same flowers, strewn by
the same hands, fall on all graves aliko. Has
any Northern veteran who reads this been pres-
ont at a lato reunion of Confede-ate veterans?
If so, he was made to know that he was in¬
deed a friend and brother. I have seen on such
occasions men clasp hands and weep together.
And who doubts that they were better and
nobler men for it?

Is it not true, also, that It Is well for men
to rejoice together? What better day than our
national birthday, the Fourth of July, which was
a national halidoy for the Southern Confederacy
as well as for the united North? It is siill our
day of common rejoicing. Why not celebrate it
together? Northerners and Southerners rub
together in every-day business lilo; why, then,
docs General Walker wish to separate them on
the day of the nation's birth? The veJ.v fact
that the G. A. It. men can meet and march In
comradeship with the U. C. V.'s will show that
they are willing to forget that they have ever
been in arms against them. Neither side was
afraid to meet the other as foes; then let neither
be afraid nor ashamed to meet as friends who
are comrades and brothers. The war will not be
truly over until we can say we forgive and for¬
get its animosities.

I have written too much, but I want to say
this before I quit: I grew up as a boy to hate
the North and its people. I now love them more
than I ever hated them. And why? I was
changed by the scenes of just such a common
meeting as this which General Walker now for¬
bids. Thousands of others have been converted
in th? same way. Confederate veterans will not
urge the matter, and New York will not have the
great celebration. We want to accentuate what
we believe to be General Walker's mistake, so
he will not do It again. Let him forgive if he
will not forget, that we were "wholiv in the
wrong." A. L. WEBB.
New York. March 2. I

G^'ight in the
Metropolitan Whirl

City Magistrate Flammer Is one of the
most austere and unbending of the new
police court judges, but liis dignity was un¬

expectedly upset the other day by a de¬
scendant o f
the Caesars
who "shina da
shoes" In
Y orkvlll e
Court. The
Italian's first
name is Sllves-
tro. No one
knows his
family name,
and it is not
pertinent t o
this story any¬
way.
While polish¬

ing the pedal extremities of the Magistrate
the latter asked the bootblack's name.

"Silvestro," said the knight of the shoe-
brush, proudly.

"I suppose they call you 'Sil' for short? 1

ventured the Judge.
The bootblack nodded affirmatively.
"Very well," said Mr. Flammer, "I will

call you 'Sil' after this."
After musing a minute Silvestro queried:
"Whata youra name?"
"Flammer.F-l-a-m-m-e-r," spelled tha

Judge, with an amused air; whereupon
"Sil" promptly repled:
"Alia right Me calla you Flam for short,

too."

He was a nicely bred, well-groomed
young gentleman, patterned on the lines
of "Little Billee." He seemed to have a

perfect poise of manner, but he made tho
mistake of giving his seat to a pretty
young woman just as the cable car was

making the curve at Union Square. Then

he lost his poise, hat, walking stick and

self-possession, and tumbled headlong into
the lap of a fat negress who sat on the

opposite side of the car.

"Wha' foh youh don' look whare youh
goln,' chile?" sputtered the colored woman

In aggrieved tones, as the young man tried
to pull himself together.
A silence broken only by the whirr of

the cable ran through the car, and when
It had gone another block the nicely bred,
but no longer nicely groomed young gen¬
tleman suddenly discovered that he had
very urgent business on hand and ab¬
ruptly left the car.

Every loyal soldier in Uncle Sam's army
doffs his hat to "Old Glory." Some other
patriotic Americans may observe the same

honored custom, but the one letter carrier
in this vast re¬

public who fol¬
lows the cus¬

tom of saluting
the street let¬
ter boxes be¬
fore he "robs"
them Is a

short, thick¬
set, red-faced
man who
makes collec¬
tions in the
district oif
which Station
G is headquar¬

ters. This servant of the Commonwealth has
come to be known to people along Ninth,
Tenth and Eleventh avenues and the streets
that ^re numbered in the Fifties as "the
fellow who. bows to tlie boxes." As the
postman approaches 3 box to make his col¬
lection he pauses for a moment, doffs his
hat while standing at "attention," then
moves forward, unlocks the box and dumps
its contents into his bag. Nobody has heard
any explanation of this formality, but this
carrier never slights a single box in his
tour of the territory assigned to him.

* . *

Twenty-eight years ago in January,"
said a former member of Assembly, "I ran
in one of the districts through which the
Central Railroad runs Its trains to the
Grand Central Depot, against the wealth¬
iest brewer in that part of town, and beat
him, too, though they tried to count me
out. Beat him? Beat him bad! He was
a millionaire; I was a mechanic. Up to the
Legislature came Chauncey Depew. Ho
wanted something.the right of way through
Nevr York above Forty-second street, I
think It was.for the Central. Depew
then lived in Peeksklll. I lived In New
York. They got what they wanted, of
course! Now Depew lives on Murray Hill,
and I live".here the poor man's eyes
welled up with tears at the horror of the
comparison."in Eastern Moriches."
He broke down completely, and I tried

to console him. "Where is your wealthy
brewer opponent?" I asked sympatheti¬
cally.
A faint smile o'erspread the rugged fea¬

tures and Illuminated the sturdy face of
the former representative of the people in
Albany. "His fate is nearly as horrible
as mine. He died in 1890."

*
*

*

"Here is a swindle that I wish somebody
would expose!" exclaimed a fashionable
woman who was opening the letters that
had accumulated on her writing table dur¬
ing the fort¬
night that she
had been absent
from the city.
"Here is a man
whom I never
heard of in my
life, and who
has the Imper¬
tinence to send
me half a doz-
e n tickets .
worth, accord¬
ing to his own
estimate, $ 2
apiece, with a

request that I either send him the money
for them or else return the tickets. These
tickets are for a lecture on 'The Life and
Times of Moliere,' a subject in which I
am not at all Interested; and here Is an¬

other letter from a woman who is getting
up a charity concert and who wants $5
apiece for her tickets. The charity, by the
way, is one which I would not voluntarily
help, because I know It to be a swindle,
and as both these entertainments took
place during my absence, I am left with
these tickets on my hands, and 1 suppose
they expcct me to pay for them, there
are* others here, too, I have no doubt, that
I have not yet opened, for, really, I spend
about an hour each day sending these
things back to the people who send them
to me. These fellows send their tickets
around to everybody who has any social
position whatever, and sometimes follow
them up with impertinent letters, which
are little short of blackmail. Next season
I am going to lead a revolt .".gainst this
system, which has grown, through the
easy-going tolerance of women like my¬
self, to alarming proportions."

Conclusive Evidence.
Kentry.Is your flat fireproof?
Towne.You'd think so, if you'd shivered there

»U Winter I Chicago later-Ocean.


